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CHRISTMAS LIGHTS 


Through the medium of the Vigil Light, the grand old custom 
of our forefathers of burning a Light on Christmas Eve may be 
continued with convenience, cleanliness, and safety. 

This Vigil Light may be used not only to express joy at the 
birth of the Savior, but there may be other occasions throughout the 
year when a Devotional Light is desired. 

One Vigil Light will burn all through the night, and requires no 
care as it is absolutely safe. 

A package containing twelve Vigil Lights, a fine Ruby Glass, 
and a Brass Stand, will be sent postpaid on receipt of $2.00. 

Write for leaflet, Home Devotions, Department ‘‘A” 

Will & Baumer Candle Co., Inc., Syracuse, N. Y. 





Attention! Young Men Desiring to Enter a Religious 
Nursing Order, Caring for Male Patients Only 


Hundreds of our Catholic young women dedicate their lives to the service of the sick as 
Sisters of Mercy or Charity, but comparatively few young men heed the call of the Master 
who said, “...I was sick and you comforted Me...” 

Catholic young men, consider the Congregation of Alexian Brothers, — an Order of Lay 
men who devote their lives to nursing the sick directly, or indirectly by filling other positions 
in a hospital, for which their talents or inclinations best fit them. For particulars address: 


Brother Novice Master, 
Alexian Brothers’ Monastery & Training School, 
1200-1256 Belden Ave. Chicago, Illinois 





LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, 
all gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by Rev. Father 
Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in 
official use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favorably in cases of gout, skin 
diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect 
especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Price $2.50 per box. 


Address : Lapidar Co., 
Agents wanted Chino, California 





INFORMATION CORNER 


Watch the date on your magazine! It indicates the month 
and the year to which your subscription is paid. If it reads ‘“Dec. 
21,” your subscription expired the with December, 1921 issue; if ‘Jan. 
22,” it expires with this issue. If your remittance reaches us ten days 
or so before the magazine goes forward we will probably be unable 
to change the date on that issue; but the advanced date to which 
your subscription is paid will appear on the following number. 


To Avoid the Loss of your magazine, kindly notify us of your 
change of address not latter than the 15th of the month and send 
both OLD and NEW address. 











Our Greeting, Our Gift, 
Our Wish 
Through Mary 


We would send a festal 


greeting, 

To you, friends so true and 
kind, 

But our words are dull and 
empty, 


Nothing worthy can we find. 


Thou wilt tell us, purest Vir- 
gin, 

Mother of all joy sublime: 

Yes, we hear thee sweetly 
whisper : 

“Greet them thru my Child 


Divine.” 


But a greeting, e’er so holy, 
Cannot satisfy our love, 
We must have a gift to offer, 
That our gratitude will prove. 





Tell us, Mary, favored Mother, 

Something worthy to impart: 

“Give your friends,” she answers 
gently, 

“Graces of My Infant's Heart.” 


Last of all, a wish to cheer them 
Thru the new awak’ning Year: 

Once again the Virgin murmurs : 
“Blessings of My Babe so dear!”’ 


Lo! our greeting, gifts, and wishes, 
Have a worth that ne’er can part: 
We have drawn them thru our Mother 
From the new-born Savior’s Heart! 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 











© infinite God, how amiable art Thou lying in the crib! Not to 


inspire fear didst Thou appear upon earth, but as a helpless, tender 


Infant didst Thou come in order to win our love. 
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SREP EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEYY e 
i FOR THE NEW YEAR, 1922 


We wish all our subscribers, readers and friends 
a most Happy New Year, a.year abounding with 
every grace and blessing. We are sincerely grate- 
ful for the good will shown towards our work, and 
we beg our dear friends and benefactors to con- 
tinue willingly to co-operate with us in restoring and 
spreading the Eucharistic kingdom, especially by 
obtaining new subscriptions to our magazine. 

Our Lord once said to a privileged soul, “Do 
not fear to confess Me openly, and to circulate good 
reading matter wherever you can.” 











ay 
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Your Triple Escort for the New Year. 





In the first encyclical of the saintly Pope Pius IX., of 
blessed memory, we find passages which now, more than ever, 
deserve attention. This holy Pontiff writes: “Whoever observes 
the situation, will not be able to restrain his fears that the 
end of time is at hand; that the ‘son of perdition’ of whom the 
apostle speaks, is already upon earth. Everywhere religion 
is violently attacked; everywhere revealed faith opposed. 
Powerful agencies are at work seeking to destroy every 
relation of man to God.” 

These words, though strikingly applicable to the present 
unrest in Europe, may likewise be applied to our own country. 
Here, too, dangers are to be avoided, obstacles to be overcome 
which seek with all their might to destroy our relationship 
with God. Take this good advice for the New Year 1922. 
Choose a triple escort for your pilgrimage through life: — 


1. A powerful protector always ready to assist you. 
2. A pious word or maxim to strengthen you. 
3. A practice or resolution to better you. 


You Should Have a Protector. 


Whom shall we choose this year as protector on the voyage 
over the stormy sea of life? Who shall preserve us from 
shipwreck, from grievous sins, till we reach in safety the port 
of eternal bliss and attain to the permanent possession of 
God? Listen to what Columbus did. The ship which carried 
this pious discoverer on his first voyage, he named “Santa 
Maria” —that is, “Holy Mary.” For days and weeks he sailed 
on over the deep, wide, unknown ocean, whose waves no keel 
had ever furrowed. Whence did he derive courage to face 
the countless dangers? When his heart commenced to falter, 
he turned his eyes to the keel of his ship; there the pic- 
ture of his Patroness the Blessed Virgin Mary, was majes- 
tically enthroned. Under Mary’s protection he finally sighted 
the longed-for land on the seventieth day. It was an island 
which the daring navigators called “San Salvador,” or Holy 
Savior. 

The second island was called Mary of the Immaculate 
Conception in thanksgiving for the gracious guidance of the 
Mother of God. It is well known that the Spanish people 
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have a great dévotion to this mystery. They have a most 
beautiful practice which brings it into their daily life. Instead 
of the meaningless, “How-do-you-do?” one Spaniard on meet- 
ing another, exclaims, “Ave Maria!” to which the other 
responds, “Sin pecado concebida!” — The two exclamations 
signifying, “Hail Mary!” and “Conceived without sin.” Truly, a 
loving act of veneration toward Our Lady’s Immaculate Con- 
ception. 

During the ensuing year, let us, too, journey under the 
protection of Mary; let us invoke her in all our trials and 
difficulties, in all our combats and temptations. Then our 
voyage shall be free from peril. 


A Pious Maxim. 


Secondly, we should choose a pious maxim or some in- 
spiring word which will be like a compass to guide us during 
the year; which will strengthen and give us courage in the 
combat and lead us to victory; which will stimulate us to 
work for the salvation of our soul and for the greater honor 
of God. How powerfully a well chosen watchword aids the 
soldiers to brave all dangers! The parting advice given by 
a father to his son, or by a mother to her daughter before 
leaving home, holds the child upright in temptation’s hour. 
How wonderful are the effects of the word of God when received 
by the human soul in all sincerity! “The word of God is 
living and effectual, and more piercing than any two-edged 
sword: and reaches unto the division of the soul and spirit, 
and is a discerner of the thoughts and intents of the heart,” 
says the apostle (Heb. iv. 12). 

St. Ignatius called out to the young and learned Francis 
Xavier, this word of Holy Scripture: “For what shall it profit 
a man, if he gain the whole world and suffer the loss of his 
soul?” (Mark viii. 36.) Those words gave the brilliant youth, 
courage to tear himself away from his ambitious dreams and 
plans, and filled him with zeal for heroic sacrifices. Perhaps many 
of our readers have already experienced the power of such 
a sentence when reading a good book, or listening to a sermon. 
May such a word also impress our heart and our will during 
the year 1922. 

According to of St. Augustine: We are drawn by love. The 
holy Apostle Paul says: Christ... loved me... and delivered 
Himself for me (Gal. ii. 20). Let us consider well this word. 
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Let us ponder this word well in our hearts, and often repeat 
it every day of the coming year. The love with which Christ 
sacrificed Himself for us will draw us to Him, and will lighten 
the burdens which Christian life imposes upon us. This word 
will keep vividly before our minds the love shown by Christ’s 
redeeming death. This word fills us with sweetest confidence 
in our Divine Savior, who calls out to us: “Come to Me, all 
you that labor and are burdened, and I will refresh you” 
(Matt. xi. 28). How many have become God-loving souls, even 
saints, because they realized the meaning of this one thought: 
Christ loved me and delivered Himself for me! 


A Firm Resolution. 


Thirdly, we must make a firm resolution. Thomas a 
Kempis in his “Imitation of Christ,” makes this statement: 
“Our progress is determined by our resolutions.” Who would 
not wish to be better, to be more like unto Christ at the end 
of the year? The “Imitation of Christ” says further: “If we 
would rid ourselves of but one fault each year, we should 
soon be saints.” 

It is difficult to break a bundle of fagots, but singly, they 
can easily be broken. Let us make the resolution to overcome 
one particular fault. There is a good man who has a generous 
heart, but he easily yields to impatience, even to anger. An- 
other has many temptations of the flesh, and alas! he too readily 
consents. A third, otherwise a good Christian man, is inclined 
to curse. Ah, he is sorry afterwards, but, sad to say, his bad 
habits grow ever stronger. He knows he should not continue 
thus, therefore he makes the firm resolution: I must change; 
I will do better. 

Here we see a model woman in all respects except one: 
jealousy almost consumes her. If a firm resolution does not 
fortify her heart, there is all reason to fear that jealousy 
will embitter the heart of this otherwise pious woman. There 
we see a devout matron, who brings many a sacrifice, but 
she cannot hold her tongue. She fails so much with her 
tongue by criticism, inquisitiveness, sharp and cutting remarks 
about her neighbors. She knows only too well the words of 
St. James: “If any man think himself to be religious, not 
bridling his tongue, but deceiving his own heart, this man’s 
religion is vain” (i. 26). Hence she makes a most earnest 
resolution for the year 1922, and keeps it too. That resolution 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 293 


is: I will put a seal to my lips that I sin not with my tongue. 
With this she conquers her greatest enemy. 

However, of himself man is poor and weak, unable to do 
anything good; consequently, he must pray with great fervor 
and ask for help. He must render his prayer more efficacious 
by uniting to it the frequent and devout reception of Holy 
Communion. Then he may rest assured that he is advancing 
in spiritual life. Before Columbus set sail on the vast waters 
of the broad Atlantic, he, with all his crew, received Holy 
Communion. — Behold the reward of his confidence in God’s 
protection: he discovered the land of his desires. We should 
act similarly on our voyage over the dangerous sea of life. 
Before we embark for the New Year, let us strengthen our- 
selves with the Bread of Life, and continue to nourish ourselves 
frequently with this Food of the Strong until we land safely 
on the shores of the eternal continent of heavenly bliss. 

Yes, my friend, choose your three escorts for the year 1922: 

1. As your protector: the Blessed Virgin Mary. Daily 
place yourself under her motherly care. 

2. Let your watchword be: Christ loved me and delivered 
Himself for me. Repeat this sentence often, and try to com- 
prehend its meaning. 

3. Your resolution: to combat like a soldier of Christ 
against your chief passion. Fortify yourself for the struggle 
by reverent and fervent prayer, and the worthy reception of 
Holy Communion. 

God’s unbounded blessing on your voyage heavenward! 


Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus. A variety of 
loving aspirations to the Divine Infant, unsurpassed in charm and 
beauty. Suitable for preparing the heart for Advent and Christmas. 
A friend: ““These devotions are so sweet. ..so deeply spiritual.” 
5 cts. each; $4.00 per roo. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 





During the winter months our work is unusually heavy and 
our help limited. All orders will receive our prompt and careful 
attention; with regard to letters, however, we must appeal to the pa- 
tience of our kind friends and request a lapse of a reasonable length 
of time before you expect a reply. 





The restitution money received from an unknown reader was 
promptly forwarded to its rightful owner. 











Devotion to the Blessed Sacrament, the 
Most Excellent of All Devotions. 





In our Holy Church there are many devotions, which are 
cherished and practicéd by the faithful under the direction 
or with the approbation of their spiritual superiors. Many 
of these are known throughout the whole of Christendom, in 
all parts of the world, in all countries and in all places, and 
are practiced and loved by every state of life and by persons 
of every age, without exception. Others again are more suit- 
able for certain states and vocations, for certain ages or 
particular places. 

The saints and blessed in heaven deserve our honor be- 
cause of their dignity and exalted state; they deserve to be 
imitated on account of their virtues and goodness. We ask 
their intercession on account of their power with God. But 
what saint can even remotely compare with our Lord in 
dignity, holiness, goodness and power? For in our Lord Jesus 
Christ these attributes extend to the infinite. 

Clearly, then, devotion to Jesus in the Holy Eucharist, is 
the most exalted and our advantage therefrom, is the greatest. 


Example of the Church. 

The Church understands what a treasure she possesses 

in this Sacrament; she understands the precious inheritance 

her Founder has left her therein; she knows how to esteem 

and how to preserve the precious Jewel confided to her 

virginal hands. She acknowledges in this Sacrament her 
Highest Good. 

How many festivals has she instituted in honor of this 

Mystery! Holy Thursday with its silent adoration; the feast 

of Corpus Christi with its solemn octave and joyful procession 
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the triumphal procession of the Lord; the sublimity of the 
Forty Hours’ Devotion, that time of prayer so replete with 
grace for the individual and the parish. Lastly the confrater- 
nities in honor of the Blessed Sacrament, the associations of 
unceasing reparation, and as the crowning form of worship: 
congregations devoted to Perpetual Adoration. All this proves 
the extraordinary devotion and love of Holy Church for this 
Divine Mystery. 

In truth, this Mystery forms the center of all the feasts, 
of her entire liturgy, of her whole life. All her thoughts and 
desires proceed from this Sacrament and revert thereto. 
It is her strength, her consolation, her joy, her glory. It is 
that great Sacrifice, by which she reconciles heaven, returns 
thanks, and implores grace and mercy. It is that powerful 
means through which she strengthens her children on the 
way of Christian perfection, and encourages them continually 
to aspire to higher things. It is the light of her confessors, 
the purity of her virgins, the fortitude of her martyrs and 
the strength of her apostles. It is for all her children, “the 
Bread of life; the Bread which cometh from heaven” containing 
in Itself all sweetness (John vi. 48-50). It is, in a word, her All 


in All. 
Words of the Church. 


On the eve of Corpus Christi, 1902, the great Pope Leo 
XIII. issued that glorious encyclical concerning the Most Holy 
Eucharist, in which he solemnly declared this Sacrament to 
be the center of the Christian life, and that in It all practices 
of devotion really have their focus and final end. 

Let us here mention only a few sentences. He calls the 
Eucharist, “the Divine gift of Redemption,” “the most effica- 
cious means for overcoming the evils of the times.” “All life 
and everything good comes to us through Jesus Christ.” “The 
fountain and origin of all this is chiefly the Holy Eucharist; 
It even makes us partakers of the Divine nature.” “The Holy 
Eucharist gives growth in virtue, It is the pledge of glory for 
body and soul.” “The Holy Eucharist gives increase of love, 
the love of God and the love of our neighbor.” How beauti- 
ful is not the following passage: “But indeed a Sacrament so 
great and so rich in all manner of blessings can never be 
extolled as It deserves, by human eloquence, nor adequately 
venerated by the worship of man. This Sacrament, whether 
as the theme of devout meditation, or as the object of public 
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adoration,or best of all, as afood to be received in the utmost 
purity of conscience, is to be regarded as the center towards 
which the spiritual life of a Christian in all its ambit grav- 
itates; for all other forms of devotion, whatsoever they may 
be, lead up to It, and in It find their completion. In this 
Mystery, more than in any other, that gracious promise of 
Christ is realized and finds its daily fulfillment: ‘Come to 
Me, all you that labor and are burdened, and I will refresh 
you’” (Matt. xi., 28). 

Further the encyclical reads: “History bears witness that 
the virtues of the Christian life have flourished best wherever 
and whenever the frequent reception of the Eucharist has most 
prevailed. On the other hand it is no less certain, that in 
days when men have ceased to care for this Heavenly Bread, 
and have lost their relish for It, the practice of the Christian 
religion has gradually lost its force and vigor. It has always 
been the desire of the Church, that at every Holy Mass the 
faithful should partake of this Divine Banquet.” 


The First Place in Your Heart. 


Also for you, dear reader, the devotion to the Most Holy 
Sacrament should hold the first place among all devotions. 
It deserves the first place in your heart and in your life. And 
if perhaps your heart has been cold and wanting in love, prom- 
ise Jesus that it shall be different henceforth. Yes, let each of 
us say: “I will love my Lord Jesus Christ in the Blessed Sac- 
rament with my whole heart. I will think of Him, visit Him 
often, and in particular, will receive Him frequently and 
devoutly.” 


I Thank Thee, O Jesus! 





O JESUS, I have just received Thee in Holy Communion. 
Thou art now in my heart. I do not, indeed, see Thee, but 
I feel Thee within me...I am not the same as some hours 
ago, I have become Thy tabernacle. No longer dost Thou 
show Thyself under the form of bread, Thou livest under 
my form. Thou hast left the light of the perpetual lamp to 
seek the flame of my love. Thou hast left the silence of the 
ciborium to listen to the words of my heart. 

O my dearest Jesus, art Thou not perhaps disappointed ? 
Instead of the fire of love, Thou findest but a weak little flame 
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in my heart, and the only wordI can utter is: I thank Thee. 

How good Thou art, my Jesus! Were I to thank creatures, 
I would have to use words to express my feelings, for crea- 
tures cannot look into the heart. But Thou knowest my 
heart better than I do. Thou seest how happy I am to have 
received Thee. Thou seest that I desire nothing more upon 
earth. Thou seest, too, that I fail to find words to express 
all that I feel. Thou dost collect all my feelings, one by one, 
and enclose them in Thy Sacred Heart. 

I thank Thee, O good Jesus! I know of nothing better 
to tell Thee. Look, if Thou discoverest anything good or 
beautiful in my soul; take it for Thyself. Shouldst Thou find 
a little good will, a desire to work at my sanctification, some 
unassuming virtue, a sacrifice, a hidden tear, a silent, holy 
desire,— behold all is Thine: all shall be as the expression 
of my gratitude. 

I thank Thee, O good Jesus! My whole gratitude con- 
sists in this word. Just a moment ago I thought I had so 
much to say, now I know not how to speak. But, O Lord, 
Thou dost not wish-me to search for words, Thou dost desire 
me to unite all the powers of my soul, all the affections of 
my heart to bring them to Thee as Thy gift. Two words 
give Thee pleasure: O Lord, I thank Thee! O Lord, I love Thee! 

I thank Thee, O Jesus! How relieved I feel now! Yes- 
terday I committed many faults; the whole day they pressed 
heavily upon my soul—this impatience, that curiosity, my 
grumbling and complaints, my coldness and distractions, and 
so many other things weighed upon my conscience. It seemed 
to me as though Thou wert saddened, my good Jesus. My 
soul could find no peace. But this morning since Thou hast 
entered my heart, it is very different. Thou hast effaced 
these venial sins. I feel myself relieved of the burden that 
so sorely oppressed me. Now sweet peace has again returned. 
How I thank Thee for this, O good Jesus! 

Thy entrance into my soul was not unexpected. In Thy 
great mercy, Thou Thyself didst prepare all. While I was 
still considering how to receive Thee worthily, Thou wast 
overwhelming my heart with Thy favors. Those sentiments 
of love, of desire, of humility and contrition, of confidence, 
are gifts of Thy grace, are truly royal gifts that adorn my 
soul. And then, when Thou didst enter with Flesh and Blood 
and Body, with Soul and Divinity, my heart was like a palace, 
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beautiful and adorned, and less unworthy of Thee. O Lord, 
this is a free gift of Thy loving Heart. Oh, how I thank 
Thee, my good Jesus! 

Thou art with me, Thou art in me, my Savior. Oh, how 
happy I feel to belong to Thee, to be permitted to love Thee, 
to be wholly Thine! O sweetest Guest of my soul, Thou hast 
given Thyself to me; behold, I, too, give myself to Thee. Thou 
gavest me Thy Heart, I give Thee mine. Thou gavest me 
Thy Soul, I give Thee mine. Thou hast retained nothing for 
Thyself; behold, neither will I keep anything for myself.— 
Perhaps, I have still some years to live. If it please Thee to 
shorten these years, very well, I give them to Thee, O good 
Jesus. I still enjoy good health — dost Thou desire it? I give 
it to Thee, O dear Jesus! Perhaps I have a special talent 
for a certain occupation, special inclinations, plans for the 
future, various hopes;—all these I give to Thee. Dispose of 
me according to Thy good pleasure. O Lord, Thou art mine, 
and I am Thine, and that suffices. © 

It is true, 1 am poor and needy; but Thou rejoicest even 
over trifling gifts, which are offered with a cheerful heart. 
Well then, the little that I am, that I have, that I do, that I 
suffer, all, all, without exception, I gladly consecrate to Thee. 
Wilt Thou accept it? — Yes. —I thank Thee, O good Jesus! 

Now I must go, my dear Savior; I leave Thy holy taber- 
nacle for Thy will calls me elsewhere. Farewell, till tomorrow ! 
I shall return with a heart that hungers and thirsts for Thee, 
and Thou wilt come again to give me a little taste of paradise. 

O Beloved of my soul, just one more word! For the love 
which makes Thee a prisoner of my soul, grant me one other 
petition; grant that my Holy Communion tomorrow may be 
better than today’s. If Thou wilt grant me this daily,O how 
soon will I become holy! Every day I shall become more 
perfect, I shall ever love Thee more, resemble Thee more. 
Then Thou wilt open Thy treasury to adorn me with that 
beauty which ravishes Thy Heart. I thank Thee, O good 
Jesus, for the Communion of today. I thank Thee, O dear 
Jesus, for tomorrow’s. 





ee 


REMARK. — Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the Church 
has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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Children’s Visits to the Blessed Sacrament. 





JESUS CHRIST must be the aim and focus around which the thoughts, 
the will and the perception of the child should center. Our Divine Savior 
is in our midst in the Sacrament of the Altar. There He manifests His 
unspeakable love to all men, and to each one individually. Older people, 
weighed down with the trials and cares of life often have recourse to 
their Eucharistic Lord, considering Him as the Consoler of the sorrorwful. 
But, let us not forget that Jesus in the Sacred Host is likewise the Friend 
of the little ones. A lively faith and tender love toward Jesus living 
on our altars should be implanted in their innocent hearts. They will 
feel themselves spontaneously drawn to Him. They will gladly receive 
Him often and reverently. They will make use of the opportunities to be 
near Him in the tabernacle. 

Catholic parents, relatives, teachers and lovers of children, speak to 
the little ones plainly and unceasingly of Jesus. Do so with deep faith 
and penetrating love. Point to the tabernacle and make the children 
realize that it is there heaven begins, because it is there that Jesus, the’ 
Son of the living God, the Son of the Immaculate Mother, lives truly and 
really. A splendid means to foster love for Jesus in the Holy Eucharist 
is to teach children to make visits to the Most Blessed Sacrament. But 
how can we make the little ones fond of these visits? 
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1. Take children to church even outside the time of services. 
Show them the tabernacle; tell them that God is truly there. 
It is the same dear Jesus who while on earth loved children 
with a special love. It is the same good Jesus who for them 
became a poor helpless little Babe; who suffered by being 
scourged, crowned with thorns and nailed to the Cross; who 
shed His Precious Blood from all His Wounds. Now He dwells 
in the tabernacle to be ever near them and to offer Himself for 
them in Holy Mass to the good Heavenly Father. He is there, 
too, to give His Flesh and Blood as the Food of all the people, 
large and small. Teach children to repeat frequently acts of 
faith in the grace-abounding presence of Jesus in the Blessed 
Sacrament. 

2. Instill into the hearts of children a lively faith by im- 
pressing upon them that Jesus in the tabernacle sees all their 
thoughts, words and actions. He rejoices over good souls, 
but is saddened by sin. He is our Witness and Judge, a Re- 
warder of good and a Punisher of evil. Combine acts of love 
and desire to this exercise of faith. 

3. Train children to go to Jesus in the tabernacle and tell 
Him all their own little troubles and intentions, also those of 
their parents and relatives. Teach them to pray for the sick 
and forthe suffering souls in purgatory; to recommend to our 
Divine Savior the Holy Father, the bishop and priests. For 
a short visit it would suffice to say: “O Jesus, bless my par- 
ents, brothers, sisters and teachers. Protect and enlighten 
the Holy Father, bless the priests, have mercy on poor sinners, 
on the sick and the holy souls in purgatory.” 

4. Dear parents and teachers, from the time children start 
to school, it is your duty to second the pastor in his efforts 
to make the little ones familiar with the Divine Friend of 
children in the tabernacle. By word and example impress 
upon them that the little sacrifices which are often connected 
with attending Holy Mass, receiving Holy Communion, or visit- 
ing the Blessed Sacrament must be brought readily and cheer- 
fully for love of Jesus. Accustom them to make an act of 
perfect contrition, to renew some particular good resolution, 
and to ask the Divine Savior to bless it with His help, every 
time at the beginning of Holy Mass and at each visit to the 
Blessed Sacrament. 

5. Do not tolerate irreverent behavior. Tell the children 
how Jesus, otherwise always so mild and gentle, acted very 
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severely toward those who profaned the temple of the Old 
Testament, which was not nearly so holy as our churches are. 

6. Encourage first communicants, particularly, to make fre- 
quent and devout visits to the Most Blessed Sacrament. Have 
them make spiritual Communions and bring little sacrifices 
of self-denial, especially in regard to their main fault; for 
instance, quarreling, vanity, laziness, lying, pilfering dainties 
or disobedience. The parental home should in every way 
assist the pastor. It should be a sacred place where the child 
is guarded that with a pure heart, living faith, ardent love 
and great joy it may receive our dear Lord. After their first 
Communion, the visits will inspire the children to make the 
resolution of receiving Holy Communion as often as possible. 

7. Later in life, circumstances are often such as may make 
these visits very difficult. Hence, teach the children to con- 
verse with our Lord in the tabernacle also outside of the 
church, at work, in the field, or going from one place to an- 
other. Tell them to ask Him for His blessing on their duties. 
Some have been known to follow the edifying practice of turn- 
ing at their work in such a way as to face the tabernacle. 
If this is not practicable, the spiritual eye, at least, should be 
directed toward the tabernacle, and above all, the heart should 
often direct fervent acts of love to Jesus on the altar. 

8. Children delight in hearing stories. You can foster 
their love for the Blessed Sacrament by relating Eucharistic 
miracles, by examples from the lives of saints, by reading 
magazines devoted to the honor of the Holy Eucharist. All 
this serves to nourish and inflame the fire of love for our 
hidden God. 

When children have accustomed themselves to speak in 
this way to our dear Savior in the Blessed Sacrament, then, 
the adoration of their hidden Lord will be the best preparation 
for the eternal adoration of the Triune God in the glory of 
His Majesty in heaven. 


“Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children,” may truly be called “The Child’s 
Blessed Sacrament Book.” All its prayers aim to lead the little ones to Jesus in 
the tabernacle. Besides being a complete prayer-book, it contains eight visits to 
the Blessed Sacrament. These are a great help for children attending parochial 
schools. One teacher of a country school tells how she has her little ones choose 
a visit every day, they turn toward the nearest church, and in spirit visit our Lord 
on the altar. 20 cents each; 15 cents wholesale. 


The following is the first visit in “Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children”: — 
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Jesus is Waiting for You. 


My child, suppose your dear, good mother is in a room all alone. 
She would like to see you very much, but you would say, “‘I don’t 
care. I’d rather play!” And you’d let a whole week pass without 
going to see your mama. It would make her feel very, very bad. 

Now, our dear good Jesus is all alone on the altar. How will 
you show Him that you love Him? By going to Mass, by receiving 
Him in Holy Communion, and also by visiting Him in the church. 
In some convents, the Sisters never leave Jesus alone. All during 
the long, dark night when everybody is asleep, some Sisters are 
kneeling before the tabernacle. You cannot do that, my child, 
but you can visit Jesus during the day. Perhaps just a few minutes 
before school time, or during the noon recess, or before you start 
home after school, if it is only fora few minutes. Jesus will feel 
sorry if you never visit Him. 

‘St. Gerard was only three years old when his mama took him to 
church. He felt so happy. He felt that Jesus wds on the altar. 
Once his parents could not find him. They looked in the house, in 
the yard, and on the street. He was not around. At last someone 
went to the church. There sat little Gerard on the floor near the 
altar steps. After that he went often to the church. The little In- 
fant Jesus used to come out of the tabernacle and play with 
Gerard. That shows how pleased the loving Child Jesus is when 
children come to visit Him in the Blessed Sacrament. 


Prayer. 


O dear Infant Jesus, the tabernacle is Thy little home 
on earth. How good Thou art to stay on the altar day and 
night for love of me! Oh, I love Thee, sweetest Jesus! I 
kneel here to show Thee that I love Thee. I will stay with 
Thee a few minutes so Thou wilt not be lonesome. My dear 
guardian angel, all ye holy angels around the altar, help me 
to adore Jesus. 

O Blessed Virgin Mary, help me to thank Jesus who is 
in the Sacred Host as truly as He was in thy arms. 

What can I give Thee, dear little Infant? I know there 
is only one thing that will please Thee very much.— It is my 
heart. I give it to Thee. Oh, yes, dear Jesus, take my heart. 
Keep it all for Thyself. Never let me take it back from 
Thee by committing a mortal sin. 

O Sweetest Heart of Jesus, I implore, 
That I may ever love Thee more and more. 
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Papal Decree on Admitting Children to 
Holy Communion at an Early Age. 





“Suffer the little children to come to Me!” said our Lord 
when still on earth, and now His Divine lips speak the same 
invitation. All friends of children have no dearer wish than 
to lead the little ones to their Savior. And the little ones 
themselves? Their wish and most ardent desire is to go to 
Jesus. Now, this is accomplished best in Holy Communion. 
Hence there was great rejoicing when the Holy Father, Pius X., 
of blessed memory, published the decree on children’s Com- 
munion. The regulations laid down in the rubrics of the Church, 
we will here briefly enumerate. 

1. When a child has attained the use of reason, that is, 
when it begins to think — which generally is about the age 
of seven years, it is obliged to sacramental confession, and to 
the reception of Holy Communion. 

2. Concerning preparation for first Communion it -is re- 
quired that the child knows at least the truths indispensable 
to salvation; that it knows who is present in the Blessed 
Sacrament, and that it approaches the Holy Eucharist with 
such devotion as befits its age. 

3. From children in danger of death still less is required 
than from such as are well. It is sufficient if they can dis- 
tinguish the Eucharistic Bread from ordinary food. 

4. To judge whether a child is capable to receive Holy 
Communion, belongs to the priest to whom the child confesses, 
and to the parents or their representatives. 

5. But not all children are so happy as to possess their 
parents, and many parents are not capable of imparting the 
proper instructions to their children. Therefore, the pastor 
too, should interest himself in the future first communicants 
and should give them a chance for instruction and preparation 
once a year and oftener. 

6. Children who have received their first Holy Communion 
may receive the Blessed Sacrament often, even daily, if they 

ish. 
™ Children need our Divine Lord, oh, so much! Let all in- 
terest themselves in this holy cause and help children that at 
an early age they may find the way to our dear Savior, that 
they may receive Him often and worthily. How many dangers 
threaten youth! Can you banish them or keep them at a 
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distance? No. Very well, give the children a weapon, a means 
of defence; give them the Divine strength through Holy Com- 
munion, that they may not be led astray or be lost, but that 
they may be saved. Do not say: I can’t do it; or, that does 
not concern me. Jesus rebuked the apostles who tried to keep 
the children away from Him. Let us co-operate, that the most 
ardent desire of our Savior be realized: Suffer the little 
children to come unto Me, and forbid them not: for of such 


is the kingdom of God (Mark x. 14). 


~__~_—r_re—e—eeeee>” 


“It is Good for Us to Have a Mother.” 





A student relates the following incident from the battle 
field: “It was in Galicia. Late one evening I was kneeling in 
the quiet little village church. Great sorrow oppressed my 
heart, for that day I had received sad tidings about my parents. 
I went up to the altar of the Blessed Virgin and gave vent 
to my tears. It was dark; only the flickering of the perpetual 
lamp threw a dim, unsteady light around the sanctuary and 
upon the statue of our Blessed Mother. I believed myself 
alone. Suddenly I heard a voice in the rear of the church. Some 
one was speaking aloud. It was a comrade. With whom was 
he speaking? — With our Lord in the{tabernacle. He, too, had 
a great burden oppressing his heart, and he was pouring out 
all its troubles at the Savior’s feet. His voice became louder 
and more fervent. Soon he advanced up the aisle and knelt 
down at the Communion railing, beneath the perpetual lamp. 
For a while all was still. Then he, too, groped his way to 
Our Lady’s altar. There he caught sight of me kneeling on 
the steps. He was not at all frightened, but placing his hand 
upon my shoulder he bent down and whispered: “Comrade, 
it is good to have a Mother.” Tears stoodin our eyes. We 
sat down together, and then I told him my troubles —I had 
already heard his, for he had prayed aloud. There we sat 
like little children, and indeed, we were children at the feet 
of our Mother, and before our Father and Brother in the 
tabernacle. 

“Never shall I forget that evening before Our Lady’s altar 
in the lonely little village church in Galicia.” 
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Twenty-four Hours in the Convent of 
Perpetual Adoration. 


Continued. 





Benedictine Schools. 


IN HIS ADMIRABLE RULE, St. Benedict provides for the 
instruction of boys in a school attached to the monastery, and 
the austere founder is full of fatherly kindness in his regula- 
tions for their needs. Communities of nuns which followed his 
Rule, likewise undertook the care of girls. These monastic 
and convent schools have at all times been regarded as select 
places of education and learning. To them the nobles confided 
their sons and daughters. St. Benedict himself supervised 
the education of a small but select band of youths, children 
of the Roman nobility. Few paintings of this illustrious monk 
are so touching as that showing the aged patriarch with his 
favorite little disciples, Maurus and Placidus. 

The children confided to these monastic schools were 
happily preserved from the corruption of the world. Within 
the sacred precincts of the cloister, their innocent hearts in- 
creased in love for God to the degree in which their minds 
were developed. Nor did this seclusion render them less useful 
to society in later life. Behold Placidus going to found the first 
monastery in Sicily where he labored for the conversion of 
the inhabitants, and sowed the seed of Christianity by his 
martyr-blood. In the year 543 we read that St. Maurus was 
sent by St. Benedict into Gaul. There he established schools 
of learning and governed his monastery for forty years. 

Admirable discipline prevailed in these monastic schools. 
In a tenth century chronicle, we read how Queen Agnes was 
deeply edified when she visited the famous Benedictine mon- 
astery in St. Gall, Switzerland. The perfect discipline of the 
boys charmed her, as they filed into the church in long rows, 
the little ones in front, the larger ones behind. Never had 
she seen her attendants at court observe such a respectful 
demeanor. Queen Agnes decided to test the boys’ devotion. 
She ordered a bushel of apples to be thrown in the long 
corridor of the monastery leading to the church, then con- 
cealed herself and watched what the boys would do when 
they passed the corner. The smaller boys, first in rank, merely 
cast a passing glance at the tempting fruit, but not one stooped 
to pocket a single apple. 





St. Maurus St. Benedict St. Placidus 


In a famous Benedictine monastery in Gaul, Charlemagne 
the Great frequently assisted at the Divine Office in the monks’ 
choir. He was extremely edified by the devout conduct, not 
only of the monks themselves, but also of the clerics. Once 
he sought to test the piety of the monks. Just as he came 
to the choir-stalls, he dropped his heavy scabbard.— But to 
his surprise and edification, not a single head turned. The 
religious and clerics were absorbed in paying homage to a 
greater King, to the Lord of heaven and earth in the Adorable 
Sacrament. 
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Benedictines understand the master art and practice it 
with master skill: that of educating and moulding the heart. 
At all times, Benedictines have maintained select schools, not 
only for intellectual learning, but principally for training the 
heart. Thoughtful Catholics must admit that in the public 
schools, their children do not receive this all-important heart- 
training. Catholic parents seeking the best for their children 
cannot send them to public schools, fer in the gravest matter 
the moral education of the young, these schools are totally 
deficient. If it is a question of a common school education, 
Catholic parents should send their children to the parochial 
schools. If institutions of higher learning are sought, send them 
to some of our splendidly equipped convents and colleges. 

A certain banker of a large city recently complained: 
“Even those boys and girls who completed their grammar 
studies in the parochial school, lose their religious principles 
and forfeit their innocence when later allowed to attend the 
public high schools. The safest place for young people is in 
institutions conducted by religious. Young ladies, in particular, 
are guarded in the convent boarding school. There they de- 
velop a solid character, an even disposition, reserve and 
refinement which are traits of the convent school graduate. 
“My only daughter,” continued the banker, “I entrusted to the 
Sisters for her education.” 


A Chat with the Pupils at St. Joseph’s Academy. 


The Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration have con- 
ducted St. Joseph’s Academy ever since their foundation at 
Clyde, Missouri. Here about eighty young ladies are receiving 
their training of body, mind and heart. As we turn the 
corridor to visit the pupils in their own Academy, completely 
separated from the convent proper, we meet a merry group 
of girls. The president of the Sodality is among them; she 
will be spokesman, and describe to us the daily routine of 
their boarding-school life. 

“At the first tap of the bell, all must sit up in bed and 
answer the morning call. Our first waking thoughts are thus 
directed to God. Not much time is allowed for an elaborate 
toilet. In fact, I have been thinking seriously of adopting the 
fireman’s plan of arranging my clothes in such a way that I 
can just step into them. A half hour, and all are dressed, 
beds uncovered, windows opened, and the dormitory left to air. 
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“Silently we go to the chapel and assist at Holy Mass 
which begins at six o’clock. We appreciate, I should say, enjoy 
our mornings in chapel very much, for the nuns have high 
Mass several times a week and they sing the “Introit” and 
different parts of the Mass in choral. That is something none 
of us hear at home. We are also allowed the privilege of 
daily Holy Communion. Our Lord in the Holy Eucharist is 
not only the center of all our devotions, He is, in truth, the 
Companion of our youth. The Chaplain sometimes tells us 
that our school days, when we live so close to Jesus, is the 
golden part of the thread of our life. At Benediction imme- 
diately after Holy Mass, Jesus gives His blessing to us and to 
our studies, and many a time we send that blessing to our 
loved ones at home. 

“Early rising is a good appetizer, so we are always ready 
for breakfast. Afterwards we exercise in the fresh air if the 
weather permits. At 8:30 we are summoned to the study 
hall. Our first act is the offering of our school duties to God 
by reciting a short prayer. The period until nine o’ciock is 
devoted to Christian Doctrine. Three times a week the Rev- 
erend Chaplain gives instructions to all, on other days we recite 
Bible History or Church History during that half hour. 

“Nine o'clock finds us in the study hall exercising our 
hands according to the regulations of Palmer Method of 
Business Writing. Two hours remain till noon for study, rec- 
itations, music, etc.* By this time we begin to feel hungry, 
and our prefectress comes to our relief. But before satisfying 
our appetite, we must give a few minutes to physical culture. 
After dinner our recreation is generally spent out of doors. 
Classes are resumed after one and continue until four o’clock. 
Recreation again until five. 

“Five o’clock recalls us to the study hall where the pre- 
paration of lessons for the following day is resumed. At 5:45 
we repair to the Adoration Chapel for Benediction. At the 
feet of our Eucharistic Lord we lay all our work and little 
cares of the day. Again He solemnly blesses us as He did 
the children of old. 

“Supper is served at six, and we eat with all the relish 
of a day well spent. No matter how studious we have been, 
no matter how attached we are to our books, we do enjoy 
that merry chatter at supper more. Usually we take a long 


* See course of studies outlined — “‘St. Joseph’s Academy’’ page 321. 
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walk in the evening; when the weather does not permit out- 
door exercise,. we sing and play games, crochet or embroider. 

“Another study hour before 8:30, then we go to our So- 
dality chapel, and through the Blessed Virgin thank the Heav- 
enly Father for His loving care. Commending our soul and 
body to His protection for the night, we are ready to tumble 
into bed and sleep comfortably until morning. 

“One day passes almost like another. Free days and feast 
days come in to break the monotony, with our monthly recitals 
and, last, but not least, our letters from home. But when spring 
is at hand, and we hear commencement being spoken of, over 
and over again we repeat: ‘How quickly the year has passed!’ 
Yes, it passes swiftly, and only during our vacation, though 
thoroughly enjoyed, do we fully realize that our year in the 
convent boarding school was truly a stretch of golden thread 
in our girlhood lives, woven of our close association with Jesus 
in the tabernacle, and brightened by the devoted care of our 
instructors and virtuous companions.” 


The Academy Building. 


This description of the boarders’ daily routine has doubt- 
less interested you to a degree that will render your visit to 
their Academy all the more enjoyable. Let the merry group 
which has entertained us pass out to their game of basket-ball 
while we inspect their apartments. As we pass along the 
wide lower corridor we see the large, cheerful recreation rooms 
containing chairs, tables, piano and individual lockers. At the 
end we stop involuntarily, for before us hangs an immense 
painting of the patron of the Academy, St. Joseph in glory. 
Floods of sunlight burst upon us as we open the study hall 
door. This long hall with its fifteen huge single-paned win- 
dows of east, south and west exposure, invariably draws 
forth the admiration of visitors. 

In the center of the study room our attention is attracted 
by a picture of the Sacred Heart enthroned. Here the King 
of Love reigns supreme. Beneath the image is an artistically 
designed motto: “All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus!” Twice 
yearly the Enthronement is solemnly renewed, and the whole 
student body renews the consecration every month before 
this throne of their Divine Master, which the pupils delight 
to adorn with flowers and lights. 

Passing through the corridor of the second floor, we see 
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the large well-lighted art room, music rooms, commercial de- 
partment, chemical laboratory and separate class rooms. On 
the upper story are the dormitories, the modern lavatory and 


music rooms. 
The Child of Mary. 


Lastly, we linger in the beautiful Sodality Chapel. Many 
are the spiritual advantages of the Academy boarders: daily 
Mass, Holy Communion and Benediction, and solid instructions 
in their holy Faith. Aside from these benefits, they are like- 
wise permitted, if their conduct is satisfactory, to enroll them- 
selves among the Children of Mary. The ceremonies of 
reception are so impressive as to make an.indelible mark on 
the mind of every girl thus favored. Many a time, in later 
years, the remembrance of that moment when she knelt before 
the Blessed Virgin with a burning candle and chose her as 
“Queen and Advocate and Mother,” comes back to the 
weak child and gives her courage to act as a true child of 
her pure and tender Mother. 

To safeguard the pupils’ welfare, Protestants are not ad- 
mitted to the convent school, and if any young lady seems 
to exert a harmful influence, she is immediately dismissed. 
The teachers, strive, first of all, in keeping with their own 
holy vocation, to implant in their pupils’ hearts a true love and 
devotion for the Most Blessed Sacrament. They aim to re- 
turn the children to their parents after ten months, their 
heart and mind well cultivated. Our students are not taught 
in a way that will afterwards tempt them to live above their 
station in life. A thorough mental and moral training is im- 
parted to them, and they are exhorted to be a joy to their 
parents by being docile, reverent and helpful, and thus rec- 
ompense them for the many sacrifices brought to secure 
their good Christian education. 

What becomes of the many girlish faces which year after 
year brighten these halls? Some, their souls strengthened, 
their minds and hearts beautified by their education at the 
convent boarding school, have been fitted as truly Christian 
mothers of the future generation. Many have chosen the 
“better part” and entered among different religious commu- 
nities. Still other noble hearts, irresistibly attracted by their 
Eucharistic Lord, have remained in the Convent of Perpetual — 
Adoration, to consume the lamp of their life as adorers before 
the Savior’s altar throne. To be continued. 
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Sister Angela’s Third Letter. 


My dear Friends, 

The great holy days have come. I wish you a grace- 
abounding Christmastide and a Happy New Year! May the dear little 
infant Jesus bless you all. May He repay you bounteously for what you 
have done for me during the past year or still intend to do in the year 
1922 by sending new subscriptions to ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.’’ 


My last letter helped some, anyhow, and with more courage I look 
into the future. Just think! Lately I received a letter from a dear, 
faithful friend who immediately subscribed for one hundred new readers! 
It’s to be a Christmas present. Indeed, a splendid gift, which will bear 
a hundredfold reward for life eternal! One hundred more people will 
learn to know Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament better! One hundred more 
persons will learn how to love Him more fervently! That thought is 
enough to make Sister Angela smile again! Other kind friends consoled 
me very much, for they sent three, four, yes, even eight to ten new 
subscriptions. A 

The beginning is now made. If your zeal continues through the yea 
1922, dear readers, the number of subscribers will surely reach 50,000. 
{ also most earnestly entreat you not to let your subscription get in 
arrears. Many postpone renewing their subscriptions and then forget. It’s 
like a blow to my heart every time | am obliged to cross off a name from 
the list just because the persons didn’t pay: but the Postal Department 
demands it. 

The year 1922 stands in the Sign of the Cross. The Lord visits His 
children. He desires to lead them to the Cross. In Southern Italy there 
is a very holy Capuchin monk, scarcely thirty-four years of age, marked 
with the sacred Stigmata in a more impressive form than the seraphic 
St. Francis of Assisi. What a miracle! What a sermon for our unbelieving 
times! In Limpias, Spain, the Miraculous Crucifix preaches a sermon on 
the love and mercy of God, so powerful as to be heard throughout the 
world. The wonderful picture of the Holy Christ ought to be circulated 
over the whole world, that all Christian hearts may contemplate this 
soul-stirring image of our Crucified Lord with love and confidence. 

Now I have made a great resolve. This touching picture of the Holy 
Christ, enlarged, will be given to everyone who sends in one new sub- 
scription to ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.’’ (Besides the $1.00 subscrip- 
tion, just add 10 cts. to cover the cost of careful packing and mailing.) 
Whoever secures two or three new subscriptions may have two or three 
pictures. Seize this offer with both hands! This beautiful, pathetic 
picture of the Holy Christ for only one new subscription — it is almost 
incredible! What immense good will be effected by the spread of this 
marvelous picture of ‘‘Santo Cristo de Limpias!’’ 

With hearty greetings, and hoping that soon you, dear reader, will 
be in possession of a beautiful image of the Miraculous Crucifix, I remain, 


Your devoted, 


Fister Angela 





Premiums for New Subscriptions to 


One New 
Subscription 


Two New 
Subscriptions 


Three New 
Subscriptions 


Four New 
Subscriptions 


Five New 
Subscriptions 


Six New 
Subscriptions 


Eight New 
Subscriptions 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


A Brochure, containing the doctrine of B]. de Montfort on 
“True Devotion to Mary,” a most welcome premium; or, 
A Gilt Jubilee Medal of St. Benedict; or, 

A Genuine Cocoa Rosary. (See also p. 311.) 


A Beautiful Picture, “Death of St. Joseph,” 15x22 in.; 
or, A Lovely Picture of the Mother of God with the 
Divine Child, 16 x 26 in.; or 
“The Holy Face,” 16 x 21 in. 


“The Golden Book,” A complete Blessed Virgin Prayer- 
book, containing the treatise of BJ. de Montfort on “True 
Devotion to Mary,” cloth binding, red edges; or, 

“The Last Supper,” 20x 32 in. The original is considered 
the greatest masterpiece of Christian art. 


A Heavily Gold-plated Jubilee Medal of St. Benedict; 
or, A Genuine, fine Cocoa Rosary on Gold-filled chain. 


A Rolled-gold Scapular Locket, with Gold-filled chain; 
or, A Heavily Gold-plated Jubilee Medal of St. Bene- 
dict, with chain. 


“The Golden Book,” A complete Blessed Virgin prayer- 
book, containing the treatise of B]. de Montfort on “True 
Devotion to Mary,” gold edges, leather binding, 448 pp.; 
or, “The Passion of our Lord Jesus Christ,” according to 
the Revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich, in German 
or in English. 


The Book ‘‘Father Paul of Moll’’ in English only; or 
‘*Adoration Book of the Blessed Sacrament,’’ in Eng- 
lish or in German, leather binding; or, 

A handsome Rosary, Gold-filled chain, guaranteed 
from 10 to 20 years. 


Many have asked for back numbers of ““Tabernacle and Purga- 


tory.” We have a quantity of odd numbers on hand, each containing 
instructive and valuable reading matter. Mailed on request at 6 cts. 
each or five different copies for 25 cts. Just think what a bargain! 
You will obtain 150 pages of wholesome and entertaining reading 
matter, interspersed with beautiful pictures. 
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Her Christmas in Heaven. 


THERE SHE HAS been sitting for twenty years, the patient 
sufferer, the dear, gentle little Grannie. Her armchair is at 
the window of a low cottage which has but one advantage, 
a view of the beautiful church, and just that part of the 
church in which the high altar with the tabernacle and its 
Divine Occupant is situated. Grannie’s hands and feet are 
contracted and dislocated from a long, painful illness, so that 
she cannot use them. She is now more helpless than a child 
and must always sit in her chair. But do not imagine you 
will hear moans and complaints from her lips, or see a woe- 
begone face, and eyes constantly filled with tears. Oh, no! 
a sunny ray lights up Grannie’s countenance. Her bright, 
cheery expression gladdens the hearts of all who come near 
her, and makes them feel happy in her company. Ask her 
how she feels, and you may guess her answer beforehand: 
it’s always well with her, no matter how severe the pains may 
be, or how torturous the night has been. 

Of course, it wasn’t always that way. This patience, this 
resignation, this cheerfulness in suffering had to be acquired 
at great price; it cost her many a hard struggle. The first 
years of her illness were years of suffering in a twofold sense. 
She, an exceptionally active person, an untiring worker, had 
become lame, and was obliged to sit the whole day— what a 
torture! She, whose greatest joy had been to be in the house 
of God, to assist at the Holy Sacrifice, could no longer hasten 
thither, and was deprived of everything dear and pleasant, 
everything that gave value to her life. Then, when she saw 
the crowds of pious worshippers hasten to church, her fetters 
seemed doubly painful, her heart resented, and cried to God 
for help; and often she sank back disheartened in her fruitless 
efforts. In time she grew more calm; softly and imperceptibly 
the ray of Divine grace and love sank into her soul. This 
ray proceeded from the silent little corner, whence ever and 
anon her gaze was directed: there from the tabernacle 
strength and courage came to her. For, was not her Divine 
Neighbor just as quiet and lonely in His little house? and 
must not His Heart, too, suffer much bitter grief? And still, 
love holds Him prisoner, and in love He bears all for His 
poor sinful creatures. From Him she learned to suffer and 
to bear the Cross, and at last even to love it. 
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A Self-sacrificing Daughter. 


Nor does she carry her cross alone. Grannie has a 
daughter who clings to her most affectionately. She is a seam- 
stress and works industriously from morning till night for 
their support; and besides, she cares most tenderly for her 
suffering mother, who despite her affliction is the joy and 
sunshine of the daughter’s life. On her table, within reach, 
Grannie finds everything necessary, and many things which 
help to lighten her hard lot. There are her spectacles, and 
beside them her favorite prayer-books. Here is an assortment 
of good magazines which she is so fond of reading; and some 
contain such beautiful pictures that she never tires looking 
at them. This makes her quite happy and causes her to for- 
get her sufferings for hours. On the window sills are flower 
pots. O how she loves flowers! She can hardly satiate her eyes 
on them. On a bracket on the wall is a most beautiful statue 
of the Blessed Virgin, before which is a hanging lamp with 
a ruby globe. This lamp burns night after night; nor are 
fresh flowers wanting there. This is Grannie’s sanctuary. 
Again and again her eyes turn toward the dear Mother of God 
as in pious devotion the beads of her rosary glide slowly 
through her fingers. Frequently, too, she watches her daughter, 
her sweet Marie, as the needle flies in and out, and piece 
after piece passes from her skillful hand. Now and then their 
eyes meet and a bright smile lights up their faces. 

Marie was eighteen years of age when her mother was 
stricken with the sore misfortune. She was just in the spring- 
time of life when youthful hearts burn with desire for joy 
and happiness; when the world allures with its pleasures and 
amusements. For a while Marie stood like one stunned before 
the difficult task before her; but only for a little while; then 
she saw her path of life clearly traced before her. God had 
destined her to bear, and to renounce. But she needed 
strength, and this she derived from the Heavenly Food, from 
Holy Communion, which she received every Sunday, and from 
Holy Mass at which she assisted daily. During the lapse of 
years, the love between mother and daughter grew ever more 
intimate, more tender, and more refined through suffering, until 
finally even the hardest was no longer a sacrifice for Marie, 
but rather a necessity of her love. 

Still another sunbeam shines at times into the quiet little 
room. This comes from Anna, the daughter of a well-to-do 
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farmer in the neighborhood. She is a dear child, so innocent 
and kind. When her light footfall is heard on the porch, 
Grannie’s face brightens; her eyes fairly sparkle when Anna’s 
graceful form appears on the threshold and her charming little 
face bends on the crippled old lady its sweetest smiles. She 
never comes empty handed. The first messengers of spring, 
the snowdrop and violet, dear Anna is sure to find. With 
these she decorates Mary’s shrine in Grannie’s room. The 
first berries that ripen in the woods are immediately placed 
on Grannie’s table, for Anna watches for them so as to be 
first to give them to the gentle sufferer. If Marie, as often 
happens, has work away from home, she can be quite at ease. 
Grannie is well cared for on those days, for Anna slips in 
many times a day to see that nothing is wanting to the invalid. 

When a feast of the Blessed Virgin or some other festival 
occurs the two girls fulfill Grannie’s dearest wish: they carry 
her in her arm chair to church. This, however, is connected 
with the greatest difficulty and suffering, for Grannie’s limbs 
are so painful that the least jar or movement is a torture. 
But all those sufferings cannot outweigh the bliss she ex- 
periences on such days. Like one transfigured, she sits in 
her chair after she has been carried back to her little room, 
and all her sufferings seem forgotten in the blissful joy of 
having assisted at Holy Mass, and received the blessing and 
graces thereof. On this happiness her soul feeds until another 
such day comes round. 

Thus the time passes, and now for twenty years the pa- 
tient sufferer has persevered under her cross. The pains 
grow ever more severe, her body becomes weaker and more 
frail; but her patience, too, increases, her soul grows stronger, 
and her courage in suffering ever more heroic. 


A Touching Practice. 


Christmas, and the weeks that immediately precede it, are 
Grannie’s favorite time of the year. It is impossible to de- 
scribe the joy and bliss that then fill her heart. Her soul 
dwells no more in the present, it loses itself in that holy time 
when the fulfillment of the promise was nigh. She is complete- 
ly absorbed in the sacred history, and the book, wherein 
Catherine Emmerich relates her visions, scarcely leaves her 
hands. Now she lives only with Mary and Joseph, and with 
holy expectation awaits the birth of the Divine Child. 
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The members of a pious association in her native town, 
impose upon themselves the sweet duty of preparing them- 
selves for Christmas during the holy time of Advent, by a 
very touching practice. They remember with compassion the 
humiliating and wearying search of Mary and Joseph for shelter 
on Christmas Eve. In reparation for the sorrow caused them 
by the hard-heartedness of the Bethlehemites, these pious 
persons robe the statues of Mary and Joseph as pilgrims, 
and carry them from house’ to house. In each house the 
statues are left one day to be honored with childlike devotion 
by the family. The statues are carried to the last home a 
week before Christmas, and the one thus privileged gives 
hospitality to Mary and Joseph for the entire week. But 
this favored family is destined by lot. 

What a joy for dear Grannie, when, after so many years, 
the lot falls on her for the first time in her life! Nothing 
can be compared to her happiness! Already in previous years 
she had deemed herself exceedingly happy on the day when 
Mary and Joseph entered her humble dwelling. In her sim- 
plicity she no longer saw the images, but the holy Personages 
themselves whom they represented, and she conducted herself 
with the same respect, love and humility as if she were 
sheltering the real persons of Mary and Joseph. Now her 
joy knows no bounds. Long beforehand, Marie has to prepare 
the “inn” in festive style; juniper and fir twigs are hauled 
from the woods for a background; the bureau is covered with 
spotless linen, and everything that winter has spared of flowers, 
is gathered from the neighboring houses to decorate the “inn.” 
Candle-holders with beautifully decorated candles are set up, 
colored lamps are placed between them and only the places 
for the statues of Mary and Joseph are vacant. 

At last the evening has come when Mary and Joseph are 
to enter. The little “inn” to welcome the ardently-desired 
Guests, is ablaze with ruby lamps and candles. Many people 
of the place take part in the procession which bears the 
statues; all are touched by the radiant joy of dear little Grannie. 
There she sits day after day, with rosary in hand, her gaze 
fixed on Mary and Joseph who seem to look so happy in the 
sweet-scented flowery grove, lighted by the ruby rays of the 
flickering lamps; and her soul is rapt in sweet meditation. But 
listen! What is it she whispers? “Jesus, Mary, Joseph mine, 
I invite you to my parting hour of death.” As day follows 
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day, the expression on her countenance grows ever more 
fervent, the look in her eyes ever more animated, but her 
body becomes fainter and weaker. Marie’s eyes often rest 
with anxious care upon her beloved mother, and Anna who 
sees deeper sheds many silent tears. 


“It is Time, Let Grannie Receive Her Lord.” 


Thus the week wears on. The eve of the day on which 
Mary and Joseph are to depart from the “inn” has come. 
Grannie has been suffering excruciating pains and has great 
difficulty in breathing, but she does not complain; she only 
smiles and looks again at her heavenly guests. The night is 
spent in suffering. Marie is full of anxiety and cannot sleep. 
An apprehensive foreboding weighs upon her heart; every 
moment she looks at her dear mother, and listens to her ir- 
regular breathing. Morning dawns. Marie is startled at the 
pallor of her mother’s features which the bright daylight now 
plainly reveals. A keen anguish and deathlike fear clutches 
her heart, and Anna, faithful Anna, says amidst tears, “Marie, 
it is time; let Grannie receive her Lord!” The daughter con- 
ceals her bitter pangs of grief, and hastens to secure for Mother 
the final, the highest happiness: The Savior enters and takes 
lodging in the heart of the sufferer. Now they are together, 
Jesus, Mary and Joseph, — and on the same day they take Gran- 
nie’s soul with them to the lodging they have prepared in their 
heavenly home for her who had so joyfully given them a 
lodging upon earth. Certainly a glorious, radiantly beauti- 
ful lodging it must be, such as the Lord has promised to 
those who, in love for Him persevere in adversity and carry 
their cross in patience. 

Now she celebrates Christmas in heaven and sees face 
to face Jesus, Mary and Joseph who, while she was still on 
earth ravished her heart and constituted her sole joy and 
happiness. The thought of Mother’s happiness, which her 
peaceful departure gave every reason to hope, is a drop of 
balsam for the broken-hearted Marie who, at one blow has lost 
all that she loved and prized on earth. But on Grannie’s 
grave there blossom fragrant flowers, planted and tended by 
the loving hands of those who were nearest to her in life, 
and who long for the time when they too may celebrate with 
Grannie their first Christmas in heaven. 
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The “‘Thought from Heaven.” 


In this country the education of a priest costs from $1500.00 
to $2000.00. In Germany and Austria, however, a donation of 
$500.00 would be sufficient for the education of a youth to the 
priesthood. However, many people with the best will are un- 
able to sacrifice $500.00; but $250.00 or $300.00 would probably 
be possible for them. Be consoled, for this amount would de- 
fray the expenses of a student of philosophy or theology until 
his ordination. What a joy for the student, what a consolation 
for the bishop, when such a noble gift arrives! Others, again 
by being saving, can lay aside $50.00 or $60.00 a year. That 
is just sufficient to pay the expenses of a student for one year. 
Now he can study! Without this support he would be obliged 
to give up his studies, or to continue them amid the greatest 
difficulties! 

Whoever adopts a student until he has attained the priest- 
hood, even for only one year, may send us the offering. We 
will forward the donation to the diocesan bishop or to the 
director of the seminary who will apply it to the education 
of a worthy student. The bishop or director of the seminary 
will write you himself, and also the happy student. He will 
be in communication with you until he says his first Holy 
Mass. And be assured, the bond of charity will be drawn 
still more closely after his ordination. Then, dear reader, can 
you not say in truth: I have a priest in my family! Oh, 
believe me, this priest will be a most grateful son, a most 
dutiful brother; he will mever cause you grief or anguish. 
On the contrary, he will be your great joy and consolation, 
especially at the hour of death. 

Those who send part payments for scholarships will help 
us avoid much delay in forwarding their money to Europe, if 
they will please state clearly how they wish their donation 
applied: either for a student’s full course, costing $500.00 or 
for a student of theology costing from $250.00 to $300.00. Kind- 
ly mention, too, if you can read German. 


Letters from Their Adopted Students! 


Letters are beginning to come to the donors from their~ 
adopted students who are studying for the holy priesthood. The 
following are extracts fromm a few received by our friends who 
shared their joy with us, and we in turn share it with you. 
{Those who have not yet received replies, should not be uneasy. 
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Some of the institutions found it difficult to select the students 
immediately. You will hear from the ones benefited by your 
scholarship in due time.) 


N. D. Dear Sisters :— Full of joy I can tell you that I received 
a letter from my adopted son. If only he will become a good priest! I 
am sending the letter for publication in “Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 


CARINTHIA. To my far-away Spiritual Mother: — Now times are 
not hard with me anymore, since God has given me a mother again in you, 
a mother who cares for me and gives me the means to realize my dearest 
wish, that of becoming a priest. My own dear mother is dead. She 
will see this charity from heaven, and will pray for you, because you are 
filling a mother’s place in my behalf. I also pray that God may bless 
you and reward you for all the good you do for His honor. 

With expressions of sincerest gratitude, I am, 


Your far-away spiritual child, 
Joseph Adelik 


+ * 
* 


OHIO. With the greatest delight I can inform you that I have received 
news from Austria in regard to my adopted student. A lovely letter from the 
Rev. Father Director reached me, telling me that an orphan boy was the 
happy recipient of my scholarship. What a joy forme! A week later I also 
received a letter from the little student. One cannot but feel the keenest 
delight! My heartiest thanks to you, Venerable Sisters, that through your 
arrangements, I can aid a poor orphan boy in his studies for the priesthood. 

* * 
* 

KLAGENFURT. My noble Benefactress :— With sincerest expressions 
of gratitude toward God, I received your generous gift, wherewith you 
have secured for me a scholarship in the seminary. I express to you my 
heartfelt thanks for this great favor which you have bestowed upon me, & 
poor student. Surely the good God will reward you bounteously and grant 
your petition. Asa child of poor parents, I often had to suffer hunger, 
especially when my father, after many years of suffering, left this world. 
Then poverty was at the worst. From my earliest youth I had felt drawn 
to the priesthood, and with God’s help I now hope to attain my end, for 
in your person, a new star of hope has dawned, whose friendly light 
brightens my hitherto dark, hopeless situation. 

I consider it my sacred duty to pray to our Lord for my generous 
benefactress, and to ask for the grant of her petitions. I will study 
diligently and pray earnestky that some day I may labor as a worthy, 
pious priest in the vineyard of the Lord. Recommending myself to your 
kindness, I am, with sincere greetings, 

Your grateful adopted son, P. F. 


* * 
* 


ILLINOIS. I can inform you with great joy that I have received a letter 
from the Rt. Rev. Bishop and from the delighted student. O dear Sisters, what 
a happy, blissful sensation, when I read the affectionate words written by Anton, 
the dear student.! How happily God has ordained that this good student should 
be called “Anton.” St. Anthony has always been my favorite saint; he has helped 
me so often. I am now confident that God will also hear the prayers of the student 
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Anton. I have adopted this student as my son, that God may grant the grace of 
conversion to my own son. Oh, that I may live to see that happy day soon! That 
will be the happiest day of my life. 
* * 
* 

FULDA. Dear Miss K.— Through our Rt. Rev. Bishop | have been 
given your great-hearted present. Just now, it is of the greatest help 
to me, for lately the expenses of living in the seminary have doubled, 
and my father therefore wrote me that it is hardly possible to pay the 
great sum which I need. All the other expenses for books and clothing 
have risen very high. Hence, | thank you very much, that you will 
support me, and aid me to reach the object of my endeavors, to become 
a good priest... For three years | have been studying in the Priests’ 
Seminary at Fulda, and have still one or two years. My father is old. 
He has given up his trade (tailor) since the death of my beloved mother, 
who died during the great war... Fulda is a little town in the middle 
of Germany; it is celebrated for the tomb of St. Boniface, the great 
apostle of Germany. Near this tomb is our chapel where I now pray 
for you dear Miss K. every morning and evening, that the good God 
may bless you. God reward you for your great charity toward me... 
| am glad you wish to correspond with me. I will write to you with 
pleasure... F. D. 


The Heart-rending Poverty of Priests. 


Almost daily we receive heart-rending appeals for help 
from many secular and religious priests of Germany and 
Austria. They really suffer more than the ordinary day laborers. 
They see before them the greatest want, which the American 
Mass-stipend alone can relieve. Many must suffer the gnaw- 
ing pangs of hunger. Many suffer bitter cold as they have 
scarcely the most necessary clothing. The Holy Father in a writ- 
ing from his own hand encourages us not to grow weary in 
this work of mercy. In consequence of the high prices and 
the fall in value of German and Austrian money, His Holiness 
has the gravest concerns about the convents of these unhappy 
countries for this winter and spring. 
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What a wonderful picture is the Holy Christ of 
Limpias! Gaze at it lovingly; how it stirs the heart and 
fills it with compassion! A few days ago we sent a large 
picture to a Monsignor. ‘Thus he answers: ‘*Your beau- 
tiful picture of the celebrated Spanish Crucifix of Limpias 
is a wonderful picture. I wish it could be placed in every 
home. It is Divine Love personified on earth; it preaches 
a most wonderful sermon of love and mercy !”’ 

Dear reader, we have made it very easy for you to 
place the above picture in your home. Please read ‘‘Sister 
Angela’s letter. ”’ 
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St. Joseph in Glory 
Death of St. Joseph 
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New Year 
Post Cards 


Most Christmas 
post cards of the 
present day are 
meaningless. Com- 
mercialism has rob- 
bed these cards of all 
supernatural meaning 
of the holy feast. Sad 
to say, ever sO many 
Catholics buy these 
meaningless Christ- 
mas cards. Look at 
this charming picture. 
How beautifully it 
expresses the true 
spirit of Christmas! 
It is but one of our 
12 different designs. 
Twelve assorted post 
cards, per pack, 25 
cents. 


Religious Pictures 


for Your Home 
Ready for framing. 
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Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 

















St. Joseph’s Academy, Clyde, Mo. 


Conducted by the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 
Only Catholic Girls of Good Character are admitted 


To impart a thorough Christian education of mind and 
Object heart. Regular instructions in Christian doctrine are given 
by the Reverend Convent Chaplain. Special attention is 
directed to the formation of ¢rue womanly characters. 
Course Of Practical and thorough, under competent teachers. Em- 
Studies braces: Academic, Commercial, Preparatory, Domestic 
Science, Music and Art Departments. 
General New buildings, practically equipped for educational pur- 
Features poses, combined with home comforts. 
Conveniently situated near the Wabash and the Chicago Great Western 
Railroads. Terms $200.00 per year. Children under 12 years $160.00. For 
illustrated catalog address: The SISTER DIRECTRESS. 
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Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 

“‘Father Lukas (the author) has spent thirty years instructing 
children. The experience he thus gained has led him to compose a 
prayer-book in which simplicity of language and love and reverence 
for the Blessed Sacrament are so combined as to make assistance at 
Holy Mass and visits to the Blessed Sacrament a pleasure, and prayer 
a delight for the little ones. We like particularly the special prayers 
for Mass at which the children are to receive Holy Communion. We 
sincerely trust the book will have a wide sale. Order a copy and 
judge for yourself.” — The Liguorian. 

“Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children” — a complete prayer- 
book. Durable paper cover. 20 cents each; wholesale, 15 cents. 
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Santa Barbara Liniment 


An effective remedy for neuralgia or rheumatism. 
Any of these ailments will be speedily relieved and, as a 
rule, permanently cured if the Liniment is used at the 
proper time and according to the directions enclosed. 
Price per bottle $1.50. Procured genuine only from 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
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